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The exterior of Hepsy Lowry's ec&bin in the hills of 
the Cumberland. Hills um High pine trees and set cebin 


ares on the l. Bench down R. of stuge. 
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. HEPSY LOWRY Big ac cee 
(IN? RS L.}) Where'e thet good for nothin' no gor : ie. Pg 







B--Rastus Brown! L@mékdrSent hin efter « bueket om eter an nour 
ago. (SES HIM ON >= CH) There he is! (SHLUS Hili)Weke ag 3 UD 






You low down shuffling hound do! - er 


~ 








RaSTUS 
Yes*m: 4h's gettin' up.’ Is--ig it momin!’ yat? ae 







HEPSY 
- 5 + ™mn e _ 2 ee ae ‘ ‘ . -. or2. - ; a " at 
I6é it morning? What do you think it is? Where's thet weter I sent 
you aiter? 








RA ars 
seeds nD che Ore’ 


liissus Hepsy, ch dme went down to that well for that water, and when 
&h I] was down there, ah done forgot to bring the pail so ah had to come 
beck up and get it, end then the misery in ma feet jest hurt me so 

Be@ ch med to ley don, 

















. HEPS Y 
Restue, you're 80 lazy the dead lice won't drop of of ym, f['wve told 
you to kee > awake end keapan eye Open fap Revenue Officers thet might 
be snoopin' around tryin'.to locate my still. 


RaSTUS 
ah esint seen no revenuers for the longest time! 


Hare 
of course you feven't. You're always & sleep. . whole army of the 
dirty cutses caildn swoop dow on me end yo'd never even wake up, 


But just let one of them sneekin'’ hounds try to take me for mkin' 
| | moonshine, @hbikdiérdbd@rdk dnd: didadndkysir 


RaSTUS 
(TlaUGHS) Ah don't think they'd heve much luck! Yo' e11 got a more 
powerful wellop then «» ten ton jackesss. 





at revenue officer that shot ny husbeni — 
 21Pa 10 Las NTE! I'll get even somev | 







Fi hus his dey, und the dog ~, 










I'd tike him lire this. Fey RiSUPS ) Gnd © 'd@ throw hid lice this, 2 
then I'd push him thisway and then I'd thwow him down (PERO ’S RASTUS 
DOWN AND PUTS FCM ON HIS) dhnhea: The world is mine? ae CROW WAIT 
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mm U.j 
RaSTUS 
WEll, take your foot off of my county seat! 
(COMING DOWN A LITTTg AD USEING GRUIF IY) What's the metter, Eepey? 


You and Restue heve eny words before you fehl out? 


HEPSY 
New, I wes just showin' him how I'd treet the man wh shot my husband 
in the back, 


RASTUS 
Ah ehowag « demn fool for wantin' to find out! (RUBS HIMS uz) 


HAPSY | 
(TURNING ON RaSTUS AGAIN) Amd that aint all Ido. Do you know what else 
I'd do? Do you want to know? (RZsL QUI®@ IN HIS FaCHE) Do you Know? 


RaSTUS 
Hey 1.met Andie I don't give a damn! (EXITS L. U.) 


BILL 
Went toe wetch ot this time of year is about the time they ususlly 
‘warn éroum these here hilis, Hepsy. I'm keepin’ my trigger aye ove 
for 'em. There was stranger happened in at Big Pine today. Says ne's 
en artist, ex thet heewants to pint pictures of these hers 
surround ings. 


REPSY 
Well, he'd better be sure ha's & psinter! Sxuy, Bill, I Want you to 
help me with e batch of mash. I just run off a mess dsuy before »ester- 
dey. 


BILL 
Where's Daisy, Hepsy? 


HBPSY 
Lord only knows where the girl is. She's moonin' around the hills 
some where. The girl getsmore useless every duy she's alive. I've 
been trying to lern-her to make moonshine, end she can't Aven drink 
it let elone brew it! 


| BILL 
Well, when I merry her, I'll make somethin' useful out of her. She'll 
get off her high horee---and leurnto. be « reguler wife. — 











| USPSY 
Vell, its shout time the girl was becoming 
ee * ent take gau- Sha oan t find 








eae 
Does Deisy | 


a < ere 


No} JI bint nevertdld har, Pr wigh I - could 
belonged tO. I'd gee that her folke olsined™ 
meant for this kind of u live. 























DalSY | 
(ONTSRS R. U. WITH RaSTUS WHO IS JUST DRAGGING .LONG) Com 
| bring that pell of weter! Wother, [ brought slow poke “pad 
Z water. If I heudn't of he'd have gone to sleep on well, und 
| heve fell in, 


| RaS?US | 
| Laway, tiles Deiey ah's got the misery in my feet. I can't move Last! 


| HaPsy 
) You lezsy thing, in & minute, I'll give you u& good kick, und you'll have 
the misery eomewhsre else! 


RaSTUS . 
No you won't. Ah ealreedy got the misery there. ah'’s the misery 411 
over 
HaPpsy 
m™ (LOCKS AP BUCKET) Well, where's the water. Jook there's only a third 


of & bucket full. 






DalSY a 
Me hun eveporated it toox him eo long to | 













bc BASE ma tae to tuke & be Lm, I. just 
“(TTS IN TH3 HOUSS ZL. WITH BUC) 





jaar ah VOULenrt, & ‘vethed a 
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I heve Look ot you, and wen nny Goats dei nk moonahine. | 
 & | 
|  Qaxrasraepr Inclined to be Well, I'll tuke some o- thet out of 
. "you when you're married to 
| DAISY 


Married to you! Bill Crow, you flatter yourselZ. I shall never marry 
. you: 


BILL 


| We'll see about thet! (?74¢% AHO OF ER aRM) a good beating is a 
| whet you need! (STARTS 70 EIT ER) +. 
: 

| RaSTUS # 

. (GRuBS BILL AND THROWS HIM aSIDS R. DAISY GOES 21.) Hold on there, Bill 


Crow, if they's ehy beatin’ to be done, Miss Daisy aint gone get it. 
: (DAISY SKITS L. H.) 


{ BIGL 


Why you bleck etheopian! they hang niggers in this country . for 


interfersing with « white man's business. 
; RaS?U S 


Yessah! A white man's business, put they also offer five dollers & 
head for every skunk dst is brought in, and dat's what you an, 


x“ 


? 
BILL 
Skunks Yougesll me & Bkunk. You'll sypologize for that. 
ae : RasTUS 
z= Yesseh eh'il & pOolOogize tdk@edPadsdkdkaind&e The next time I sega SxuUnk 
a 0/5 el @ 0lo0gize. (EXITS) Be 2 





. WEAK OK OK NUMB 3R ONL 2K XK OK OK 
" RK ARI KACO SG 
F RaS7US ad 
iy  Deggone: sjh's jest so tired. ah showish wh could go to sleep and 
Be eo) oe mic? up shat agal ten vous fron naw, so eh could Bet my Yest out! (Stems 
a 5 7 a Pe 


‘(amp ars RLU. CARRIZS SMAZESUI2 CaS ‘oR BUNDLS) Well, I wonder if I ss 
ean get lodging here. I must say this hill billies are sure peti z 
like se much nit. (SEs ae ‘cea ean you tell me who lives. | 
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Well, do I loor | reventars 
RAS TUS 
It eint ©0 much what you look like it's what you @ sa 
psint pictures? Does you yeint barns, fenees, und woogenece 


Fra Ie 
Nothing like it. [| pseint beautiful scenery, landscapes «nd | 
specialty of flowers. 








peinting. 


‘rITTS 
asi i UO 
GO On, Man! JI hud « brother dut wae « great painter too. ne 
done peinted & picture of a chicken, and it was so nétural dat 
threw it in the weste besket, it leid there! 


ae aT. 
Ee bkbh alia 


ELUCHS) You're wi} te & humorist. But where is the lady who ow 


place, 'm goine to ask her for & place to sleep. 


~ 


RaSTUS 
Belisve me ifyo' all is tryin' to digguise yo'self und yo «lj 


tO be @wal revnuer, you alli bétter go on, cause Miss Hepsy sho' 


kill you. 
PRaANE 





264" 
. 4a De 


Why I .»inted a “Lowa once and it was g¢ 
nuturel thet the bees lit on it und tried to gip the honey from my 


aey he 
when he 


2 
t 
< 
> 
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Why shovld ghe kill me. he re isn'd any lijour on tris place is there? 


4h I eint gonne tell you. suabsees there aint no lijourbkere. 


<* 


2 oe 


(2N2aRS FROM HC ARRI . 
don't give a hooey Es se 













SS BS te hk ee 
ale o* ? 
<2 ‘ 








=. eo 2 peat ee 
to ehow you I'm @ good ve: Llow 
JUG FPRQI HGR) 





“Tt. take @ drimk with you! 





| HIPSY 
| Go eheadt The lest revanue agent died from two shots of this, 

. : 
| PRaN . 
| Huh? (ZOOMS AP JUG A MINUTS. SHI GIVES Hit DIRTY LOOK) Oh well! (DRINZS | 
| SPITS Gas2s FOR AIR) Oh my god: 
| HAPSY 


(LAUGHS) If it kills him, I'll sweer he's & revenuer. It tuke u reel 
| man to live end drink my stuff. 


> “Tr. 


ae ; 
free -t. 
Madem, you'll never get arrested for makin' monnshine--thet's 7. N. 7,! 


7 Sritt 
Esai LU 


| Whet's the matter with you, man? Dat's good moonshine, It's Tested. 


WR Wy 


& absd 


Tested! How do you test that whiskey? 


ce te a Ailltare—— — 


Ras TUS 
Gell, we got three rules for testing whiskey? Pirst you drop 4 sledge 
hemmer init: if it floats, it's poor; if it sinks, it's fair; if it 
disolvee, it's perfect! 





HSPSY 
ae Stranger, I'me decided to let you stay here et my cabin, Go in and 
é ~* ley down your begs. There's sone corn pone in there, and some sow 
Thank youl (EX12S IN HOUSE L.) | a 
HEPSY eee” 





te , we will keep un Sye on him. I suspicion that aN » but I'm Nie. 
to let him aby. — and pee en ner if he's & revenueriil' i get to bo ) 
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BUNCH OF WiItD Dalsts)s se ta. See the pretty £10 
vet love thems — 1m go: z to ‘8 how them 2p — oP 


us 
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“y rane 4 
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¢ Cpa ot F. Ya) i é a . ; | kK fe 
dm you'te juet as lovely eS) the duisies 
s y t 4 


Believe me you're & Pe a 
RASTUS —,' 
Yo' all better be cerefujl and not try to 216 





= 


PRANE ; 
I've &lresdy plucked the daisy! Cowe! Will you show me sbou 
my little wild flower? 


Daisy 
Yes, come W ith me--liister,---why I don't even know your name! 


FRA KE 
Just cell me FPrenk for shart. (TH3SY SXIT TOGITHER R. VU.) 





RaSTUS 
Doggone dat sint gonna get it! Ole liissus Hepsy see her shin' up to 
dat feller end forgettin' about Bill Crow and dey gonns be trouble. 
Well, my miseryesbotherin' me again so I guess I'll go take o nape 


PRK OK Ko NULIBSR TWO WK WRK ok a oe 
eC Ke Sieve AOR a ak ook ok oie 2k ok ok 
Hips Y 
(3JNTRS LT. WETH RaSIs) Listen here, Rastus, that revasue officer hés 
» been he re two whole weeks, and he om Dsisy ore together all of the t ime 
Regi re t thin: we know her head will be turned by his fine manners. I want 
‘Ze you to fddalLow them, and see that trey don't start meking love. Teep 
eee two separated. DO you heer me? 


» Ras S 
ng I'll get on their escent just like s blood hound! 


FE OS HHARLAN DEA 2242s ss Tee 












PWure'e Detey? Oat with that ety 
| ae ever turned you to: let him stay here. 
z oo. here drove him off, 









time they cutch old Hepsy 
ot mae in the a. iike they 
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lub you phat her husband * 






s. tei: Soe. end i ae ) 
cat ae oe =. : 





BILL | 8 

: I know it! I thought when I got old man Towy out of the wey I coulda 
get ahold of hig moonshine still, but there's no chance of getting it 
& fran old Nepsy. Sut then if I can marry Dulsy, I fdgure I'll be 
sattin!' eny wey. 





RaSTUS 
Why fo? “Deiey aint got no money. 


BILL 
Thet'@ all you know about it. Daisy aint Hepsy's real flesh and blood 
daughter. Deasy wes found when ghe was « little beby all wrapped up 
in & little bundle down by the 01d milletreum at Higgins Cross. 2epers 
found with her pppve that she is the daughter of a rich man in New-York 


city who only recently died, end the lewers sre hunting for the heiress 
to his estate. 


RaASTUS 
and yo' &11 eint gonna tell Deisy ebout it until after you forces her 
GO marry you, then you figurin' on shsrin' her fortunes lén, I sho is 


ae ~ 


| gled I met you in my life. 
BIZL 
. Why? 
RASTUS 


Beceuce when I gets seround you I feels almost like & white men, yo am 
so black in comparison, 


BILL 
Why you---(STARTS TO HIT HIM) 





Da ISY 
(SNTZARS R. U. WITH FRAME) Bill Crow: whet are you doing? You lesve 
Restus elone. 


BILE : 
I'm not in the hebit of being told wheat to do by & woman. Usually I 
tell & woman whet to do, and when I decide to marry one, I don't expect 
any interference. (STARTS 10 DAISY) 


(STEPS IN BZTWZIN EZR aND BILL) Well, when you stuart after t his one, 


: ca 

; 5. aa e — 
Phe r- t+, ; 

Paes oy b : 
= Co eee ee y 
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You 611 sine 
you two, 7 “ae Baw or. Gees ees Be Se 
Raeuts, you an 1d yOu. r owm bus eae Fre 


to resd and Spexk good anglish. Since he's been } 
then I @ver did in my life. 


15 


iia Fi 


. RaSTUS ae 
you &11 want to watch him. Ee's Qdiable to teach you somethingm 
Snglish. Folks sround here say he's 4 revenuer, | 


DaISY 
Prank, [wish you would settle that. Tell me---f know you wouldn't 
tO Me=---Ere you here looking for moonshine stills? 


“TT T°? 
Wh, . 
~~ > ae om 


Deisy ---I--would it make eny difference to you if I were ? 


DaISY 
No, I would still love you. But if you ere lying and sneaking about it 
tO me, I shall despise you. 


> = 


ask Ee. 
Deisy, I will not lie to you. I--am @ revenue agent. Theres Now L've 
told you. I guess I'd better get ready and leeve here, 


Dal SY 
Wo, I don't went you to .lexve. Stay here, but don't let mother know 
thet you exe here efter moonshine, beceus ae she'd kill you. . Prank, 
you wouldn't céuse her trouble would you é@ven if you caught her? 


FRM 
Pr oiee is duty, Deisy. But I'm going to fail in my duty in one wey. | 
the ae i1 I em Lookin ar. I sem going a destrpy it und let 


abe aes go ee How v that be? 
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Rastue, Wiese 44 3% . HEY, : tet you to. ddd, har 
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2 a thet felle 









yond, e 
RASTUS | 
Yee'm date just whet I done. I walked right behind 'em fo' the longest 
time, den him and her went behind & great big rock and --- 
ERPSY 
Well, go on}* 
* os 
| 2 RASTUS | 
, Well, det Mister Prenk done give me 4 quarter not to look, and [--- 
, HEPSY  #, 
YOu g0od Lor nothing, black rascal, why didn't you look? \ 
| RASTUS 
| Well, I did hook, and--and then he done give me fifty cents not cho. eon ée 
back for en hour. I dddn't think no damaga could be done in Just a * 
| hour, so I--I left hem. | 
os PSY 
You crazy rool by one hour the way these city folks work, «& whole lot 
could be done. I've got to go get them;(SXITS R. U.) é 
. RaSTUS 
q I don't think nothin's gonne be done, They was talkin’ about readin!’ 
| books, and the study of the stars and the moon, and he done tol@ her 
| tO came out tonight, and he show her the auraboreellis. Miuyoe that mipna 
f bear lookin' into, but right now my misery's botherin’ me g0 I guese I 
better go to elee?. (EXITS) 
| | 
» SKAKAKKKEK INNIIB ER THREG ***** RRR 
7K A OK 
HEPSY 
(2NTSRS R. U. DRaGGING FRaMK BEHIND Har. 4 ROPH TIAD .ROUND HIM? 4 Si 
| GUN IN ONS OF HAR HaNIS AND A JUG OF WHISERY IN TH4 OTHER ONZ) Come 
ae you no good yeller hound. I thought along what ye was. Ye thought ye ~ 
) were puttin’ esomethin' over on me. (LAUGHS ) Well you didn't. aon can't 


"  -—«C#POOL Old Hepsy Lowry! 


Yr. wie 


(ANTERS R. U.) What's o metter, Missu Hepsy? 


just caught this reven ain! nd my still. 
fence, Well, it won't | “no go ' cause I'm gonne 
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No: Then 28 


11 | 


BHPSY — 
The hell you will? Maybe you think I won't shooy 


~ 





gonna cend thet bullet straight through your hea 
| FRA NE 
(SMILING) Are you sure you can send it straight thr ough? 
HaPSsyY 
I?11 fix you! I '1) fix you! I cangshoot straight all right. 
GUN S¥uYS SO I? IS POINTING TO RaSZUS) I'41 pull the trigger, ami-- 
RaSZUS 
(DISGOVERS THS GUN IS POINTING aT? HIM) Look out, fool! (DROPS OF 
| Well, my deer madem, if you're going ta shoot me, I wish you'a do it 
quickly @nd get it over with. I heave «n important angege ent! 
HAPSY 
| Don't make fun of me, you cuss. I['11 show you. (RAISES RIFIR STANDS 
RIGID .ND STRATCHT POINTS GUN PULLS BAC® TRIGGSR) One--two--- , 
Da ISY 


RUNS@OH R. U. AMD RUNS TO BRIM L. STANDS IN FRO'T OF HIM) Mother, if 
Be fire thet gum you must kill me first 


ro» 
- | i 
' ; HSPsy 
Get away fron him! Get away fran him: I'm gonna shoot his heart oe 
| a 
DaIS¥ 
; (BOTDING GUN) att you're drunk. You don't know what you are dois 
Please! Let me ae ‘thet gun. i 





_ 


Let ner elonet Phat's what he deserves. ‘en to one he's one of | 
fell ere eh ne une husband ir Ae 
- X came (GRAD 
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Gide 


rop you on * 


zc ry 
=" cad 


ae - . = ™ 
. stand whet e y o1 ase. , of fata 

a = in sent 

RS age mam! You'll be & dead crow. 
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BILL 
You untied him, you bkack wretch. YOu'hl get strung up for thisé 


RASTUS 
Meybe I will, but I'm gonna tell something on you before i does. Missus 


Hepsy, you bint got norgghb To accuss Bee ges ween egents for shootin’ 
your ole man in the back, for it weren't no reyenuer done it. 
HEPSY | 
Who was it then? . 
Ras TUS 
Tt was Bill Grow himself. He done it to try and get ahold of your still | 
BILL 
| It's & jie? 
HAPSY | 
t Bill Crow, you shot my husbend for my still, did you? So you're the 
t Sneekin' hound thet done it, and you tried to lay it on & revenuer. 
Well, you know whet I said I'd do to the man who shot him, ) 
: BILL | 
 (scarmp) I @idn't do it. ‘hat nigger lies. (SPaRTS BACKING OUT H. U.) 
7 i Hapsy | 
S He aint got brains enough to lie. (TAXES RIFLZ) Tri get you} Peake your 
medicine. (EXI?S aRTER HIM #ITH GUN) ats 


RaSTUS 
*°Gourse I don't lie---I sint got brains--whet the--who can't lie. I 
ss OG BS Much breins to lie as anybody, but det smn de truff. [ never 
a ee Bere enough | ea 
a ae as tell it till just now. 








Da BY 
ee . £ doesn't da nies feeh ian: 
ue a ar is : ew 7" ee Bias I ae “4 tell. = issus Hepsy om your 3 ae _ moth 
an ¢ old Wan found you when you was a waty” and they raise ay a 
¢ own. You know them pupars Kissus H osy ‘s got in the ¢ 
ft He Zou nd on you, and ar eparea 5 hey weren't nobody sroun 1d 
ee bat 1 page os ab you - ty heiress toe big. = ae 
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it alone with the of! 
FRAN 
Wo, Rastus, we'll take you with us an@ you can be C 











? know wheat that is? 
. 
? rs 
: | Rasu?s : 
8 | Sure? Shove her in low, shove her in second, shove her in high shove 
on the breke! 
: . 
( FRAN? 
: But before I resign from the prohibition force I'm going to sem 
| Crow up--thet ie if Hepsy Lowry hasn't already dealt with hb. 
' 
| . HEPSY - 
+ (SHOOTS OFF STAG AND BNTARS R. U. HOEDING GUN saND LOOZENG GRIMLY OFF i. 
j 
: ISY 
. Mother! Whet heave you done? 
} 7? <4 5 - 
i Has YX 
. TURNING) I've just shot « pole cat! 


Da DY i 
Oh mother, Prenk is going to tuxe us all to the city to live. Rastus 
hee told me WM { really em and I've got loads of money coming to me, 
and Prac k's ae lots of money, and wa’ re going ta take you ani Restus 
end live in & big swell mansion made of soldd gold. How does that coun 
to you? 
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Rotten! 


Why, Hepsy, way don't ‘ you went to Bo to the city to liveria 
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Sea te Gib es 8. 





